The Trage dy 

Kipg. Goecall himhithcrprefently» 

The deepe refoluing witty B uckjngham., 

No more fhali be the neighbour to my counfell, 

Hath hefolong held out with me vntirde. 

And ftopshe novv for breath ? 

Enter Darby 

, How novv what newes with you ? 

Dar. My Lord I heare the Marqueffe Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmondjn thofe parts be yond the fess 
Where heabides» 

King. Catesbj . Cat. My Lord» 

King. Rumorthis abroad» 

That Mne my wifè is ficke and like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe ; 

Enquire me out fomemeaneborne Gentleman,* 

Whom I will marry ftraight to CUreneed ,aughtec 
The boy is foolifh and 1 feare not him; 

Looke how thou dreameft; 1 fay againe, giue out 
That -Ame my wifè is ficke and like to die» 

About it, for it ftands me much vpon, 

To ftop all hopes whofegrowth rnay damage me, 

1 muft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Or elfè my Kingdomc ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way of gaine, but 1 ara in 
S© farrein blood, that finne pluckes on finne, 

Teares falling,pitty dwcls not in thiseye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

2s thy name Tirrel ? 

Tir.lames Tirrel. &your moft obedient fubieéh 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proueme'mygraciousfoueraigne. 

/G'tffr.Dar’ftthourefolueto killa friend ofmine? 

Tir-l my Lord but I had ratherkill two deepe enemies 

King .Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies» 
Foes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs. 

Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon j 
Tirrel, l meane thofe baftards in the Tower/ 

Tir. Let me hjue meancs to come to them, ’ 


of Ricfeard the Third. 

And foone ile rid you from the feare of them» 

Ai».Thou fingft i'weet muficke, Come hither Tixrell, 
Goby that token,rife and lend thineeare, He vebifpers 
q is no more but fo, fay, is it dc.ne ? i» bis eare* 

And I will loue thee, and prefer thee too, 

Tir .Tis done my good Lord- 
J6«..Sball-we heare from thee T irrell ,ere we fleepe ? 
Tir.Yea my good Lord» Enter Bticinngham,, 

Mc. My Lord, lhaüeconfidered in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found me in» 

Kin .Well let that paffe ,'Vorfetis fled £0 R ichmond. 

Bhc.1 heare that news my Lord» 

Kin. Stanley ,heis yourwiues fonne: Well, looke tol:,' 
j?w.MyLord,Iclaimeyour gift.mydue bypremife, 

For which your honour and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earledome of Herfard, and the moueables, 

The which you promifed I fhould pofïeffe. 

Kin. Stanley,'looketo yourwife,if theyconuey 
Letters toK>ehmond,yoii fhall anfwerit, 

Z.W. W'hat fayes your highneffe to my iuft demand ? 
Kin. As Iremember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that Richmend fhould be TCing, 

When Richmondwzs a iittlepeeuifh boy, 

A.King perhaps,perhaps» 

Bttc.'kAy Lord. 

■Kin, How chance theProphet could not at that time, 
flauetoldmelbeingby, that I fhould killhim. 

Rac. My Lord,your promife for the Earledome» 

Kin. Richmond, Whenlaft 1 wasat Exeier. 

The Maiorin curtefie fhewd me the Caftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 fterted, 
Becaufe a Lord of Treland told me once, 

1 fhould not liue leng after I iaw Rithmond. 

Bhc. My Lord» 

Kin.l, Whats a clocke? 

I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 

O [ ». ^ .. * f J 



' what you promifd me» 

Kin, Well, but whats a clocke ? 
Rite. Vpon the ftroke of io, 




Kin* 
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